
THE CURE FOR CHRONIC POVERTY.
-.-

The Idler Suggests a Hospital for Sufferers from this j
Disease. but Finally Decides that it is Impracticable.

WOULD DO AWAY WITH OUR HOPING APPARATUSES
Tf somo phllahthropist wlth n heart as

|>lg ns a Jackson wntermelon were to

tfttablfsh a hospital for the cilro of chronlc
povefty, ho would be dolng a noblo work,
.wlilch would be profoundly nppreclated
by myself, my fnmlly nnd a hereditary
hest of Indlgont frlends nnd poor rela¬

tlons. Indeod, I mny bo so far as to say
thnt I would take tho best cot in the ln-
Btltutlon nnd would cheerfully nllow the
exports to hold cllnlcs on mo. For vorlly,
1 am full of the germs of thls awful
disease. Thnro are tlmes, alas, when tho
bacllll of Impocunloslty falrly eat me up.
Especlally iJltlng and vornclous do they
met-rn on tlio days when 1 am thrown ln

contact wlth pronp'erous folks, thougii as

a matter of fact those on' Iflasy Streot aro

.wondorfully tlmorouH about iho'mnlady
-whlch hnrasses me. They dlslrtfect thom-
eelves thoroughly BKalnst it-that ls to

aay, thoy flght shy of the disease by
kooplng at a dlstanco from thoso afflicted
%vlth lt. And, nfter all, lt ls best that
thoy Hhould. Nothlng makea the indl-

gence microbes so nnapplnh, so vigorous,
ho tonnclous, so unbearublo and so giill-
rtig nn the Irrltatlon caused by those other
llttle flondK known as onvy and covctnus-
ness. T,hn only tlme we foilts-the gang
wlth tho thln stomnchod purscs.ap-
proaeh anything Mko a sureenso from our

corroslve sorrows ls when wo stand n

lhe presehe'e of thos? who urc Just a llttle
blt -more gertn-gnii'vcd than wo are

Mlsery. lovos company.especlally com¬

pany a'wee blt more wretched thnn Itsidf.
Often, when buddlng alr-cnHtles-tho

cheapent nnd most dellghtful of all amuse-

ments withln the reach of thoso afflicted
-wlth chronlc poverty-i havo pletured to

myself the klnd of hospital whlch should
tir-' built for tho treatmont of thc/.dlsoase.
X have Imngined some benutlful structure
hcaplng vnth wealth nnd reeklng wlth an

absenee of that monetary rcstruint whlch.
.wlth tho long-cuffcrlng, grows to bc a

pr-cotid nature. Tho place l have ln mlnd
lw a sort of Keep-thc-Chnnge cstabllsh-
m<-nt. whero nickcis, ten-cent pleceij,
<ptartors, nnd even half dollars. nre un-

known-ii sweet asylum where ono lolls
nnrl drcams and Idles untll ho forgcts
how to count. Or. rather. I should say,

untll ho forgots how to count the monoy
heowes or mlght come to owe othor peo¬
plo. In tho little Hoaven which my lurld
Imaglnatlon portrnys, a man ciin face
hla wi'fe's mllllnor without fear nnd trcm-

hllngj can Itnbnob wlth hls family phy-
Blclan aml dentlsl without ihe nlmost
crlmlnal limldity of a hnnkrupt; can

"saus" hla grocer nnd blackguard hls
coal dealer wlth the indepondence of a

buccancer nnd the bravado of an Itallan
lirlgnnd, Ycn, more; hc mny.long for hla
friends lo di'e ao lhat ho. cnn ovorwhetm
tho relatlves of the deccdent wlth the
magnlflconce of tho floral dculgns he
sends to the funeral, or the grnccful way
he offers to lend money untll the estnte
Is falrly on lta way tOwards admlnlstra-
tion.

* * t

And In.the poverty curo hospltal I some¬
tlmes tln'nk I would havo tho walls frea-
cocd and rlecorated wlth gre.nbncks, sc-
curltlnB nnd coupons, whlle on the floors
would be beautiful mosalcs wrought ln
sllver and gold doilars. In my duller
moments, 1 would occnslonnlly plck these
colns out of the cement nnd c.irelessly
toss them ot the sparrows In the street
below. B.ut I would havo no glvlng and
tnklnj. l'n mnrrlngo ln such n hospltal.
What would bo the good of o wlfe ln an
estnbllshment whore no socks nre to be
diirnod. For everybody.Icastwlse, nll
the gentlomen.would get new socks whon
the flrst holo appeared. 'Whnt -would he
tho good of n consort whom you could
not force {o scrlmp and sctiffle and strug¬
gle nnd ngonlze over n weekly nllowance
of $12.50? Whnt would be the good of a
spouse to whom Sunday dry goods ad-
vc-rtlsemonts wero as dull ns dltch water.
n woman who hnd nn sllmulus to make
her noso nround remnnnt counters and
bargaln sale stores an<l places where
trimatoos nro selllng- nt two .unrts for
flve cents? In r.ooth, how In the name
of goodness could nny livi'ng .woman,
rlch or poor, hlgh or low, get nlong in nn
lnstltutlon whore pennles nnd flve-cont
'pleces dld not pass current, and irhere
n-ithlng wns offered for 98 cents Instead
of a dollar? How could they he happy
whon deprlved of nn opportunlty to buy
hlx street car ti'ckets for-flve cents?

Then, too, In tho poverty curo hospltnl
thoy could not sell tholr husbands' old
clothes, for tho husbands would' have no

old clothes. Vnlots would rbmove the

garments as soon as the flrst cronses dls-
nppoarcrl and glvo them tn tho poor.nt
least, X would llko my hospital to be run

thnt way, though as a mntter of fact, tho
rlch don't appenr to havo boon born In
"glvey weather." The klnd of wealthy
souls I know would tako tholr dlscarded
hnbllaments and dlsposc of them at twi'ce
the orlglnnl cost price.

It would be sweot and lovely, too, to foc
tho walters wh'o sorvod you wlthout In-
ivnrdly curslng- them nnd supprosslng tho
deslro to seo thftn strangled untll thelr
vory oycballs rolled out on tho floor.
Wero f to found such an Instltutlon'as

I havo In mfnd, I would make every pa¬
tlent, on onterlng tho hospital, go through
a squeozlng process. But not. thn sqileo/,-
lng process sucli as credltors sometlmes
aubjoct thelr dobtors to. Oh, no, no, no,
not that. 'Nothlng of the Picrpont Mor¬
gan klnd, if you pleaso. I would havo
all the poverty squeezed out of the suf-
ferers.every blesaed garm of tho whole
awful, gnawlng bunch. I would squcez'e
the Inmates of the Instltutlon untll they
coilldn't recollect that they hnd over beon
poor.untll they had forgotten every
scrlmplng trlck they hnd over known.

. . .

T would squccze tho womon.now don't
rnlsundorstand me when I speak nbout
squeezlng thom.until thoy falled to rc-
member that thoro was such a thlng ns

economlzlng by wearing a llnen collar two
dhys; untll they had forgotten how 10
wash'pockct-handkerchlefs and dry thom;
on mlrrors; until they had ceased to give
homc-mndo presents at Christmas time;
.untll they dldn't care n continental how
much of tlio famlly vlctuals the cook
gavo her sweethcart: untll they dldn't
give a rap whether frylng slze chlckens
cost '75 cents or a dollar aplcce; untll
they wore absolutely Ignorant os to tho
mystery of maklng new hats out of old
materlal; untll they would treat one an¬
other to soda wnter wlthout oxpectlng and
demandlng slmllar courtosles In return.
In a word, untll they used only paper

money nnd gold, and dldn't know tho
meaning of the word "ehnnge.'.'
And 1 would stiueei!. tlie men unt'.l tlu-y

hnd learned to spurn cheroots nnd stogt'a;
untll they Hcorned tho use of thnt dollar
a nuarl champugne, whlch they some¬
tlmes seck to pawn off nn thelr unsophls-
tlcated friends; untll they dldn't
linoiv thore was such a tlilng as revurslng
curfs to save laundry bllls; untll Ihcy
nt».er got thelr wlves tn pateh thelr
trousers; untll they never i»<l tholr
Puiiama- hnts clciined up for a second
summer'a wohr; untll they put money In
church without a whlmper; untll they
pnld llfo Insurance prcmlums with
chlrplng alacrity; untll they Joyously
nnd glcesomoly gavo wcdillhg presents
to thelr wlvc's relatlves; untll they henp-
ed favors on thelr mothers-ln-lawi untll
they' gave tholr wli.es' brothers pockot
money; untll they never htitl thelr shoes
hnlf-solcd and thelr old pants pressed;
untll tho.v pald more thnn twolvo and
onc-half centa for their handkerchlofs;
untll they sent thelr familles tn cxpenslve
wnlerlng plnces Instead of Inslsting that
all hntids can grow stronger and he hap5
pler at some isolatcd country house where
bonrd Is $10 a month.yea, moro, untll they
would force small lonns on thelr' friends
and hinl, ln making the loans, that they
dldn't want the monoy returned.
But stop! All of tho foregolng ls only

"playlng llke" wo. had tho clironic poy-
erty hospltal, as the chlldren would say.
On second thought I don't know whclbor
the BCheme would work. I'lagun my but¬
tons If I belleve I'd really lllce lo havo
all the po.erty squeezed out of mo and
my carcass hung up to drlp untll I was

germ free. It would be very well if 1
were teh only beneflclary, but what would
be the fun of It when all the rest of the
patients also wore hustles nnd fnlso hips
padded wlth greenbacks. If It could be so

arranged that youi or I mlght start. out
even with all tho rest and then, by de¬
grees, get everythlng the others had nnd
keep your own wads, too, then there
would be some fun In It.
But suppose thn tables woro turned, or

more horrlble stlll. that we all dragged
along luxuriously, and that evon ns I was

treating my friends to real champagna.
I knew thnt they could turn nround and

do Iho snmo thlng wlthout llvlng on bacon
nnd greens for tlio re.-n of tho mouth.

? t .

And I am sure that tho Commnndor-:n-
Chlef, that Prlncess of Poverty, who
knows how to draw compotind Intorest
on Nothlng, would be nibsolutely unhapp.v
lf on tlio dny sho appeared In a sllk
pottlcoat, sho henrd the frou-frou nf othor
sllkon undergnrmonls all nround nbout
hor Nor could sho lM-o up under the
thrAight that tho day sho was slnrtlng
for tho Whlto Sulphur wlth four nurses
and two malds, lot alone a hnlrdrcsser,
tho otlicr women, cqunlly ns woll,
cqulpped, wero gottlng roady tn quoen lt
nt-Newport or Ashovlllo or some other
resort frequented by the germlos.n con-

tlngent, /' ,

Theso unsatisfactory rcflectloiis, Jtmt nt

tho tlme when I havo about gotten tno
chronlc poverty curo hos-pital .rimmlnff
smoothly, almost mako mo lose falth lri

thrr project or rather ln poor folks. What s

worso, the moro I try to meot the dlf-
flc-ultles of tho- problem, tho moro obsta-
clos 1 see ln tho path of the phllanthro-
plsl who Is to found the Instltutlon.

potibtleiiB, as a condltlon precedont to

goinlng odmlsslon to the place, the good
man would requlrc all sorts of plcdgos.
Flrst of all ho would say: "Abnndon
hope,' all yo who o.nter horo." for whnt
would bc tho rteed of hoplng whon one had
every thlng he wanted and dldn't need
to wait for "fomethlng to turn up7"
For my pnrt, I would give up a heap of

things to get rld of tho poverty germs,
whlch are bltlhg me protty hard at thls
very moment, but dam my hirle lf I
would surrendor my hoplng opparatus
on any terms. It's tho best old thing
T've got; it's a magnlfler and a mlnltler.
It makes my present mlcroscoplc Incomo
Icok huge and my mountalnous troubles
dwindle nway to mere molc hill!'. It klcks
mo ln the rlhs when I am slugglsh, mor-
bid and Inert, saylng. "Gee up. mule;
what you got In that thlck hend o'
ycurn?" It blows away tho smoll of boll-
ing cahbage and kerosene oll, and makes
me sniff prospectlvb qualls on toast and
ccnservatorles blotsomlng wlth exotlc
plants. It lllumlnes every nook and cran-
ny In the littlo hole wo cnll'home, nnd
fllls the future wlth a subtlc Incense that
is dcllclous to breathc. lt makes possi-

blo prosldonts of my boyr-i and sets my
thlnk tank n-hubbllng nnd a-trlckllng and

n-rlppllng wlth schcmes ror tholr wel-

fare. It brcnthos a dellclous alr of unccr-

tnlnty nnd oxpectntlon whlch Is nlwnys
dellghtful nnd fascinatlng and Insplrlng.

And. verlly, lt Inflntes tho C'ommnnder-
In-Chlef llke hot alr InllatoB a balloon.
Or rnlher HER hoplng apparatus dnes,
though a?. a matter of fact we havo n

sort nf Jolnt nffalr that usually works In
exqulslte harmony. Ah! good people, thnt
domostlc glnntosa Is one of those liopers
you rend about! There Isn't a dny, an

hour. n mlnuto of hor waklng moments
when sho husn't got thnt plnkl.-h llttlo
enr of.hers to the ground n-llstenlng nnd
n-looklng for the occaslon when we can

soll our tlmo-honored horso-halr parlor
furniture for one-thlrd its orlglnnl cost
prlco nnd buy the lntest brocntello. There
Isn't a socond of the yoar, I hollevc, when
she doosn't expect .omobody to take a

fnncy to our tlny plnafored gals and heap
ul! sorts of modern blesslngs on thom.
There Isn't n pny day that comes nround
when she doesn't expect me to showi up
wlth an abnormnlly largo roll of grcen-
backs, and to hear thnt I have been made
bos-s of the whole shop. Hope? Why!
that woman Is nothlng but hope. The
chronic poverty gprms blte and snap and
gnaw and chew nnd nlbble and gulp frnn-
tically at tho hope that encrusts her per-
sonallty, but they ciin't eat It awny.
Hope sprlngs eternal In her brenst liko
Jlmson woods on an ashbank.

Talk about. that woman golng Into n

poverty cure hospttal and surrenderlng
all o fher economical schemes! W|iy,
you couldn't drlve her thore. Horses
couldn't got her Into the place. A der-
rlck couldn't budge her.no, not as long
ns there are needles and thread on earth,
and nbscure llttlo green grocers nround
unknown corners, and bargaln countors
and romnant salon, She would dle' be¬
fore she entered such nn lnstltutlon.
So my whole scheme goes to plecos!

T am nfrnld.the poyerty curo hospltal will
never bo establlshed unloss they start
one l'n Utopln. TVf.begln wlth, t don't
seo nny rlch phlla^iK'roplsts ellmbing ovor
one another to/C^ke tho flrst contrlbu-
tlons to the VS,>ltutlon, nnd then, too,

I nm forced to admlt that wo chronlo
poor folks are-an Incorrlglblo lot,'who
luvo to gamblo on our future cxpootn-
tlons nnd to dri'ft down the stream of
tltne wlth nnught to btioy us up save
thoso cork Jnckots nf hope.always hope.
iMoreover, wo are forover ond oternnlly
soothed by the refloctlon that, once dead,
wo don't stay dead nny Ipngor thnn tlio.
rlch folks. ,

* « .

Postscrlpt to the lndulgent roaderC Tho
foicgolng wns road to tho Commandor-
in-Chief by thls wrJter with a deep glnw
or prldo. He thought ho hnd plckod out
scmethlng both soothlng and or:'glnal on".
hls typewriter when lie produced It.hut
tho pettlcoated optlmlst morely gavo a,'
grunt of scorn when sho henrd tlie artl¬
cle, "You havo been steallng frorri .'old.
Dr. Snm Johnson's 'Rnsselns,'" was hor
solo cornment. And bloss my sotil, T bo-
lievo 1 have. But, aftor all, tho chargo
of plnglarlsm rnmes in most liapplly.
Johnson wrote hls "Rasselas" at tlie ngo
ol' fifty, whon hls whole system wns natu-
roted wlth poverty germs. And, what ls-
moro, ho wrote lt In the evenlngs. of one
week to pay the costs of hls mothor.'.s
funeral. But you cnilldn't havo goiton
old man Sam Into a poverty cure hospital.;
Ha preferred to root fhr hlmself. Hla.;'
hoplng nppnrntus worked overtime, and''
In hls dnrkest hour wns born one of tlio
grandest works of lltcrnturo. Poverty ;.
germs nro nothlng lf not producers of
ldoas,

_. .__"-'__;¦" ./J*/*A»V

CHIMMIEFADDEN ON EDUCATION OF THEYOUNG.
Well. wo had de tlme of hls life getujng

Little Duke-dat's my and Duchess- klo-

dlc-off for school. When lt comes tlme

__r Duchess to give de kid a few parilng.'
wonls l sald nothlng,. but Just hold mo

p_ac_ and l.stelied.
"Aiun mlgnon," she says. "I glve you

three do_en pockei nandKerchlefs, and i

only U..K- dat wedder you has your lee-
°

n. or not." sne says, "wedder you
maKcs frcns or encmiea; wedder you ia
uoon or bad ln odder wayu;;wedder yuu
loeses or Keep.. your spendlng rnone.
weucier you makes I'rens wn ue rnalio...
u_ i haa told yuu to; weduer-you sorne-

tiii^s forget... or always rememuera you¬
ths- vvedder li Is clear or cloudy; Sun-
o.y or woek day; lf you is woil or nl;
1 asks hut dls ono tlng," Duchess say_,
de wetps coinmg into her voice, "only
dls one solemn duty befoie all odd.ora, and
autve all odder tings," she says. -and dat
is d.a you never Is witsout a dean. rrc.h
linnky ln your poekets. If you forgets
youreselt and tells a lie, or is Impuilcnt
to oddor boys, or do.-rt havo your t< rench
perleel, you can be forgivon by heaven.
liut rnon enfant, reuven would not, and
your modder could not. forgive you It
vou was found dead or wounoed w.toul .1

'cleaii, fiesh hanky In your pocket."
"Sure, mama,' says de kid. who soino-

tlmes tolks stralght English llke hls da_-
dy, "suro, I'll slnk a cloan wipo In me

jeans every day."
"Dat ls rlght, cherl, says Duchess.

"Dore ls many signs of belng n gentle-
man, and dats what we're golng to mako
vou; but all signs fail on a man who has
not n fresh, clean hanky 011 him. 'Odder-
wlse a man may bo in rags, nnd stalued
.wit travel and covered wit.w,t.covered
wit."
"Wit hny scod," says I, willing to obllgo

but Duchess gives me de troubled eye,
rnd goes on. "lle may bo covered wit
de soll of lnnocent gams und play. But
wlien lt com to hls hanky.well, remem-
ber de wolc.« of your modder!"
Duchess always, packs two kinds of

wlpes horself; 0110 for show, and onu
for blow. Now she takos out de one
for show, and dahs her eyes, liko sho was
ovorcome wit commotlon, and I know
frnm dat sho had passed de deal to me. .So
I says. "Klddle," says 1, "whnt your ma
Kays to you Is on de dead Ievol, and if I
ever hears of you. wit a w po dat Isn l
up to do standard I'll show you n new
use for a hltchlng strap besldo to hltch."
"Yes, daddy,' ..ays ICIddlo. who was

ulttlng up nnd paylng all kinds of atten¬
tion now.

,_._._

"I has only a few wolds of advlco for
to saw off on you. meself, nnd dey Ih
wolds about de end of do gamo dat 1 dldn't
go to no pay academy to loin about. Iu
de fo'st place, mo little mnn, don't go
looklng for trouble. It's a funny tlng
Ubout trouble, dntdough do world seems
to be fllled wit it, stlll doro sn't so m|ich,
dnt It ls found wltout looklng for It,
mostly. You'll hear wlse bazoonusos pass
It along dat dero ls so much trouble In
de wolld do reason you ls not to look
for It Is, dnt you'll got all you can tako

care .of witout looking for lt. Dat's de
tulk of a qultter. To be sure a mug gots
some trouble ln dls wo Id witout looKirrg
for It; but what I'm tolllng you ls. dat
dcre is a .lot of troublo dutls like a
.sleeping dog.lt won't boddor you linlcss
you poke lt wlt a stlck. to see what it is
llke. Just don't look for It, nnd dere
is a hean of 't dat you won't seo.
"Con me rlght, me son: I'm not telling

you dat dere is no troublo for does dat

"l.has only a few wolds of advlce for
to saw off on you meself."

don't look for It: noldor am I thylng to
con vou wlt a song dat you must. dodgo
de troublo dat comes your way,* oven
whon you nro not looklng for It.
'"lf you lind ypursolf up against it. wll-
out looking for lt, Just toll yoursolf dat a
llttlo of lt is a good f"n_ to keep you
ln mlnd dat you aro not mnde nll for
show, but pnrt for blow. Any old klnd
of troublo in dls woild dat your daddy
ever had a knock?down to, ls like a tont
dnt has to ho pulled; do way to stop
troublo dat you can't duck, Is to got Just
ns busy wlt it ns you know how.undor
do rules of do gamo.
"Don't dodgo too much, of courso lf you

meot n troublo dnt don't look so much
liko vours. aa some odder follows, s de
step, 'nnd glvo it a chanco to pnss witout

a collls'on. Dere's no harm in belng palito
even to trouble.especlal if it looks llke
anodder raug's brand.
"All do same, son, if you are attendlng

to your own business, and a trouble
comes your way, ^and Won't take a hint
whon you side-Htep, but butta In, like it
was saying "oh, me bold buck, I'm your
honey boy and you can't escapo me,"
whon u troublo talks to you In lang-
wudge like dat, den hlt quiek, straight
and as hard as you know how. Don't
save your best blow for your second or
throid.be honest, ~,id pass out de best
you has in your shop on do foist Invlta-
tion.
"I has found dat a trouble dat ge'.s

dat kinds of treatment mostly don't caro
to play in your back yard, but takes it's
trade somewhere else.
'.'ou hns heard de wlse say, "I has

troubies of me own." Well. me son. dat
is de only kind you aro dated wlt.your
own. A mug dat dont meddle wlt any
but hls own has more time to play ball
dan some good folks allow is comlng Vj
anv but de wlcked."
Llttle Duke dldn't say anything to mo

den; but when Duchess was out of de
way klddie says to me, "Daddy, pleaso
show me de back and front mug, agaln.''
You know beforo a "Mug" meant n. man

it meant de kind of strangie holdt dat
foot-patls givo from behind and dat de
cops soon lolned 'and uses to mako a ugly
customor be good. Deii un old-time Boy
on de liowery lnvents de front mug, 'whnt
ls de elbow ln do neek, from in front and
de cbppers has took dat Into deir traln¬
lng.does dat has rough houso beats. I
put klddie trough de trlcks untll he was
red In do face nnd don ho says. "Is dat a
good klnd of w.-iy to meot a troublo dat
you can't sido-step?"

If I don't have to go ball for hlm
breuklng a collar bone, I'll be a happy,
happy pa!

I was on me knees, wlt klddie's riglit
fore-arm under me chin, lolnlng him do
back mug, when Mr. Paul strolis. along,
nnd plpes us off, and says, "ls dat one
of de studlos Llttlo Duke has to pass ln?'"
"No, slr." I snys. "Dose ls called llfe

preservers, on do Bowery."
"lt looks to an outsldor llko a Ilfo dls-

troyer. When you have got de youngstoi-
perTect In It. 1(1 llko to glvo h'm a few
wolds of advice about hls conduct ln
school."
When klddie heard. dat, hls arm

around mo neck glves a grlp dat near
puts mo down and out. Perhaps he
taught he'd stood for all do advlco dat
was duo hlm; but I says "Sure. slr," I
says. "Let-go your holt. me son, or ln
anoddor mlnuto you wlll bo a half or-
pbnn."
"Besldes," says Mr. Paul, with n smMo,

seelng how do youngster looks, "whon
1 gives ndvlco I always nlso glvos n box
of candy.to mnke such dat something
dnt. 1 glves is took."
So do troo of us slts down on de lawn,

and Mr. Paul snys, ns solemn as do
Judgo in do tombs. ho snys: "Now mo
llttlo gentlemnn." nnd kirlrllo got so clioFty
wlt being cnllod dnt dat ho noar bust.t
de buttons off hls Jackot."I has a few

wolds of wisdom for to Impart to you,
dat wlll set you so far ahead of your
follows, dat by do tlme .'you get into
college all de swell socletles and clubs
wlll be out after you wit grappllng hooks
and flshing nets."
Klddie's under Up began to get shaky

"Gee," says de kid, "I dldn't tlnk It
was so much fun."

nnd he looks nt mo liko ho was Fayh'g
"Dis ls a bad mnn! I hasn't lost nn

grappllng Irons, neldor nm I looklng for
de Inslde of a Ilshlng nctr
"De renson, goos on Mr. Paul, dat so

many young gentlemen do not succeed ln
oi-r un'r-'ere-tta. iVnd .idtfer Iseals ..

learnlng. I» dat dey ls not put noxt to
de nropnsltlon untll dolr minds has been
loiufecl Wit t'ngs out nf books.'

Llttlo Duke looks up nt dnt llke ho
seen iln eiindy comlng hls way; fnr he
'has never vet broke hls legs runnlng
nfter books lolnlng and Mr. Paul, seolng
dat he liiul a aiidlonce gnos on:
"De school you Is go'ng to is known as

n,.PI,' school, which the same Is n sch"ol
dnt ls monnt for to mnke u boy n mnn,
for onlv mon ls took Inlo eollegcs dat
plays hall. Dat brlngs us," ho says,

comfortable, and lightlng a clgar, "to de
main polnt of our dlscourse. If you'ro on
de look-out for fame, and wlshes to be
known from de Battery to do Bronx as
a man to bo admlred, engrave dose woids
upon your mlnd: 'Play Ball.' "

Klddie snuggles up to Mr. Paul at
does wolds and I seen dat he tought dat
he was In good company, after nll.
"Act upon me advlce In your prcp.

school, and den your pat' ln college wlll
ho stralglit and easy. Dere ls many
kinds of ball ln this llfo, and all of
om must bo mastered by de young gentle¬
man who expocts honor, fame and de
hlgh regard of hls fellows. Rofraln from
woik and go ln strong for play. Do not
ho led ustray by does what hear le,c-
tures and dlgs tlngs out of books. Dey
gets nottlng dat wlll do em any earthly
good, and besldes doy cooks dolr collogo
standing by such weakness.
"Play hall! Baso ball, foot ball, hand

hall, golf balls, crlcket.all kinds oxcopt
hlgh and low balls, which Is what we
calls a post graduate courso."
Klddie was now tlckled to doat, and

nol a bit leary of Mr. Paul's blg wo.ds
what he usos to make hls sentoncos to
roll along from one to nnodder wltout no
hltch.
"In do morry, merry, spring tlmo do

not toln to toughts of lovo. but gp out
upon do dlamonil wit de NInc. Dere you
will see dat de young gent dat gets do
most pralso and attontlon is do ono dnt
shows he has put in hls Easter vacatlon
pruetlclng new coivos dat wlll puzzle do
crack batter.
"Later roam ovor do falr grcens, and

seo If vou can npproach a hundred yards
and putt ten.If .you can, famo Is smlllng
upon vou and gettlng ready to allght.
"He's nn farmer!' Klddie whlspors to

me, h's eyes popplng out of his hoad.
"Next de tennls nots wlll bo set. Tako

your rncket, and If you can bluff a strolto
dnt looks llkn you :was golng to send
de hnll Into do noxt county, yet mnko it
Innd wit n gontle puff just do odtlor sido
of do not, _lve tnnks to do goddess of
fame. for sho Is maklnj goo-goo oyes nt

>(,'Gee!" snys do kid, "1 dldn't tlnk lt
wns so much fun."
"Don lator." says Mr. Paul. 'go down to

de wnter whoro stahvart orows are get¬
tlng vory wet, and ask de coach for to bo
trled out, If you havon't nlrondy boen
pk-ked fnr on or. in do tank. De conch
will revlle you wit beautiful Iangwudge:
ile omi-s a-iink nnd n-storn of you wlll
mutter tlngs dat uo mamn's darllng ought
lo honr: vou'll wonder lf do next strokn
wlll pnil mit vour arms nr your nyes aud
If onlv rle soat of your trunks or a

Ini-h nr two of Mosh hns been cut Into
dnt ilrr." vour piMe dldn't wo'k; hut nover

mlnd.Play. ball!" '.' .;';,. ">/¦',
"Qiire, Mr. Paul," says kiddlo. 'Tts

grent!" ,,,,

Mr Pni'l wlnkod at mo and says, '"mur
son p'roml.. s tn hrlnc honor tn your house,
Later In do season wolk upon do grld-
Iron fleld. where herneB wlth fly'ng loeks
nre lolntnrr "now to dlo for delr col'ego and
to hn nlnd of <t. ,""'.'',.
"Of cnurso. you'll occaslonally encounter

In college gravo professors and yot graver
Instructors, who wlll mako a bluff of
wahtlng you to havo moro dan a vaguo
idea of weddor de Greek dloresis.dats a

corklng wold; get lt spelt rlght.woddor
de Greed dleresls ls do dots over doublo
1, or is do closo of n dlptong.'
Whon Mr. Paul pltchos does sllly Iang-

wudge at klddls de lltttle ono lots out a

yell of Joy, for ho llkos blg woids llko
hls mnma.
"Professors and instructors," goes on

"Dls Is de lad I was wrltlng you about,
James Napoleon Emmet Fadden."

Mr. Paul, not a blt wlndod, "will pro-
lond to wlsh you to hnvo nu li__JI:ig of do
time nnd hahltat__of do dlnosaurus, but
doy, too.do professors, not do dlnosnu-
rus.has onco felt de Ihrlll of bucklng a
stonownll contor, anj wlll not bo grlovod
dat you mlssex nll your locturos, and ls
never propnrod."
"Aro you on to dnt dlnnsauriiH? Miss

Fannlo showed It to mo In a book. H'h
a klnd of blg lobster dat llved out west
bofore de McComb's ilnm bridgo wns
built ovor do llnrlem.

.'Play ball! my young gontlemnn," go
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on Mr. Paul, "and you wlll be pro- *

pared for any soat of loamlng dat lms
nnybody wort knowlng to slt In it. l^jji
your prop. sohool preparo! Do not wasto' £§
de reseptlvo years of your ilfo .loadlng
<ip wlt useless tlngs dat has nottlng tn
do wlt nnj- kind of ball. When de'mtl- '¦'
cle.s Is oaslly trained, dat Is de time for
to got In ilno wlt does tings dat w II
refloct honor anrl glory on your nlmor-
motor! Pia.v ball!" ,

Wlien Mr. Paul got dono klddie was so
excited dat lie found do coachman's k-'d.
and made him pltch for him, nnrl beforo
lie wns struek out ho'd broko evo. y
wlndow in de nort sido of de stable.
Mr. Paul told mo to go wlt hlm when

ho took klddlo to do school. Wo rl
up from de station. de llttlo ono's trunk
on do soat wlt de drlver, and a. box of
canrly in hls hands. what Miss Fannlo!
had glvo him, and ho was do prouilest
tlng dat over butted Into dat schooi..lf
de look into hls eyes meant anyting.
Of course, I had on mo streot closo,

but I says to meself, dat I'd not go into
de room whero Mr. Paul waa to fetch
klddlo to de.hend mustor, for I wanted
llttle ono to havo ovory chance comlng
to hlm, nnd not back-cap hls gamo wlt
me Bowery mug: so, I stops In de llttle
wnltlng room whllo Mr. Paul takes do
laddlo into de offlce. But Mr. Paul
leaves de door opnn, and I hears' hlm
say to do hend master, "dis ls do lad L
wns wrltlng you about, James Napoleon
Emmet Fadden, do son of a fren of,
mlne,''
"Ho's a flno looklng youngstor, nud

ho has a flne name," I hears de Onzaboo
sav,
"Hls moddor ls FYoneh," says Mr.

Paul, "which accounts /or part of hla
nnmo. But lils fadder, mo fron, is Amorl-
can."
Woll, rlov hns somo chlt-chnt, nnd don

comes out. nnd Llttlo Duke was hllnker-
Ing hard, for to show dnt he dldn't wnnt
to cry. nnd we hlkes away, Mr. Paul
and me to de station,
When wo wns on do cars, I tout awhllo,

nnd don I snys, "You dono mo fnlr,
for fnlr. nll rlght, Mr. Paul."
"You?"
"You located klddlo ns a son of n

fron of yours,1' I snys.
"Well." says Mr. Paul, "do wold dldn't

holt mo. If It dldn't holt you. You hns
solvod mo, nnd, porhaps, sometlmes f
has solved you; and on dnt lay wo is ns
gnod ns oach odder. l've never known

'

you to do nn inisputlemnnly tlng, so I
stand for do wold.fron."

1 dldn't say nottlng moro, causo dora
dldn't seem to bo nottlng more to sny;
but when I gots home, nnd toll Duchess
sho unloosens: nnd gets out hor holt,nnd she producos n flver. "Olieoms.
sho snys, "wo wlll go Into town to-
morrow. nnd wo wlll dino for nll de
dlnner doro is ln dln hill. I'm almost
us proud of you ns I am of your son."

FOLLOW THB LIGHT OF YOUR S0UL By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX

¥ OR THE SCORES of men nnd wo¬

men, young and old, who ask

my personal advloe and couneol,
there la only one unlversal ans-

__,_____» wer to glvo: Look Into your own

mlnd, lioort and snul, and follow the llght
you wlll flnd thero. No ono can llvo your
llfo for you; no ono can man out your

pnth for you, lt Is no accldent whlu,

placed, you whero you are. Thore is ,srmo
c-iiiso, somo purposo, some deslgn Mn lt

all.
Thero was a tlme when tho wrltor of

theso worils blttorly roheiled agalnst hor
envlronment, and;agalnst tho oircurn-i
gtances whlch wnlled hor away from all
that seemed desirable In the ivorld. Sho,
Jlvcd to reallze that all that sho rehelKd
ngalnst was noeded for the dovelopment
of her bost strength apd -inallties.

ghould some great angel sny to mb to-
mnrrow,

"Thou muat rotrcad thy pathway from
the sart,

Put God wlll glve, in plty for thy sorrow,
Bome ono doar wlsh, the nearest to thy

h«*rt".

Thla wero my wlsh; from my llfe's dlm
beglnnlng

Lot bo what has beon; vv l.dom planned
tho wholo, «

My want, my woo, my sorrow nnd my
slnnlng.

All, all wero peeded lessons for my
soul,

Dostiny ls no respocter of persons. T-ero
ls n reason for evory souls oxlstonce and
conditlon,
Now tho ono thing for each Indlvldi'lil

to do ls to start 011 thls basls, and to
work up nnd out of nll" unsiit'sfaetoiy
situations, as tho blade nf grass works
out of t|io trozen world. Just how to
work up ond out of theso s'tuatlons l-
what scores.yes, hundreds of peoplo aro

asklng,
Hut, remember, the vory asklng prnves

your fear of your own f?00'1 aenae aud
judgment and God's holpfulness. Tho
moment yon fear anything hut loslng your
own solf-rospoct you are on thow^ong
truck. ,

It ls Imposslble for a human belng to
do a mean, s.lDsh or Ignoblo aot and. re-
taiu hls solf-resueot. Ho wav nut an a.

bold front and say It Is "nobody's busl-

ness,' nnd thnt ho is no worse than oth¬
ers In hlgh plnces, but all tho tlmo. ln h'a
doepor being, he Is ashnmed of whnt he
has dono.
To placo yourself In such a pos|tion ln

your own eyes ls the only thlng in the
world to fear.
Such fear means whnt in olden tlmes

was cnlled "tho fear nf God.'. It Is tho
fenr of woundlng tho dlvlno self In ench
soul. It Is noble and worthy fear.
Any othor is a spocies of ivoakno-s.
Nover bo afrald to follow your bost cnn-

vlctions no matter what sonio ono o!so
mny have to say uhout it.
Talking things ovor w|th one's frlour^i

lu ofttlmes wiso, nnd at tho same tlmo
aicalm hour pf iutrospoction nnd sllent
pruyer to those gulding forces whloh nro
alwnys noar wlll brlng better results to
the awakoned mlnd.
Men ask me to tell thom whothor to

chango tholr occupatlons or not. Unloss
a mnn can be npsltlvo epoush ln hla
ideas about business matters to declde
such a questlon for hlmself ho l8 no%

liable lo mako'a success ln any voca-

tinn.
II |s the dlrect thought, tho strong will

nnd the pnsltlve cnnvlctlon whlch wln.
Even lf II Htnrts out on tho wronk traelt
II posses.es tho courago nnd patlenco to

bcln over wllh Just so much added ox-

pcrlcni'p to add to Its store.
Young men and" women usk me how tn

get an education. Wlth all tho schools
of corrosponden'ob ond nlght schools and
free schools nnd wonderful lihrarles In
the land, any mnn or woman who re¬

malns IjMiorant' to-day has no ono tn

hiamc. The fault llos ln a weak wlll
and nn nhsonco of real dotormlnation.

Winneii ask mo how to retaln tholr hus-
hands' lo1"-0 n'u' agaln want mo to de¬
elde thelr lovo nffalrs.
The wiiiniin who dnos not know how lo

In.plre and retaln love Is tho woman who
does not glvo love; nnd thoso whn enn-

niil deelde tho important question of mar-
rlngi' or scparallon for thomselyos lack
the very intenslty o. feollng and the
h|gh lileals of lovo whlch alono Iiihuio

happlness.
Tlie moro 1 seo of lifu and of humnn

bolngs tlio more slmplo tho whole prob¬
lem of linpplness and success hoconios

to mo.

Succoss of nny degree In nny occupn-
llon cnmos from bollof ln yourself and
n dotormlnod wlll.
Happlnoss cotnos from the dlsposltlnn

of tho Indlvidual.
Nothlng can hlndor or defeat Iho poni-

tlvo, detorinlnod, iinflngglng purposo, If
that Is worthy nnd noblo nll the Invisible
Influoncos of tho unlvorso aro ln co-opor-
iitlnn wlth tl nnd wlll holp It to Its uc-

compllshment.
If IL ls aelflsh anrl unworthy tho lowor

forces wlll n'd It, but wlll lead |t to do-
Ktiuctlon ln tlio ond, ns only good can llve
pc-rmaiiontly.
All ovll Ir, but tcmpornry.
And tlio soul oapable of lovo.deop,

wlde, gront, strong, nbldlng lovo.wlll In-
splro lovo in return as suroly ns tho sun
creatos verduro. That lovo may fnll upon
an unwortliy object and flnd no ro-

sponse, as tlio sun falls on burron places,
but If tho naturo Is nll lovo It wlll not
bo ohllled or bllghted by tlils oxporl-
ence uny moro than tho sun conses to

nhlne because ono dosert spot refuses to
bloom.
A gront, lovlng naturo bringa its own

rownrd.

A PHILOSOPHER'S BLUNDER.

Dy CHARLOTTE TEI.LI-R. J
N ON1S ooonslon Sohopenliauer,tho Uerinun pjillosopher, snld
hls hlrthrlght of irittli-neekcr for
tlio plousui-e of oxpivs.siitg 9 11L'^
sonal niiUigoulsin-n spiey but

_^_____ unwliolesomo pottoge, In hls
iliUosophy ho opposed lho accepted bo-
lofs of hls tline, and ho wus deiiounced
as n radicnl and u pesslmlst. Hut on this
one oco.islnii, when iie wroto n chuptor on
"Woman," ha agreed with tho opinlons
of lils nntiigonlsts. tlio coiiservatlves. To
ho suro, ho strlppod these opinlons of
galluntry und sontlmonlallty, but that
wus not (Inngerous ln this case, and ho
Won applause from those who Ir.id hlt hor-
to lU-cried hlm.
He dld not reallze that that applause

was tho iilgn of his tilunder. tlio bluiidcr
of Biiporilclullty. Wlthout knowlng lt. he
dabbled In fiicis of oconOuilcs, of yeU.iT

gogy and of physlology, nnd the result
pould not posalbly bo phllosophlcal.
"Women." ho says, "exlst ln tha maln

snloly for the propngatlon of tho spoeleB,
and aro not destlned for anything else,"
Who told hlm, nnd whero wns ho when
tlie plnn of tho unlvorso was mado.eavea-
dropping?

louiig girls nre mado beautiful, ha
says, to capture men who will support
them tho rest of thelr llves. Who mad',
the snare of beauty? lt was nut m.in-
made. But who made the laws ¦/ownorshlp marriage? Thorstefn Volio.it.
says: "The practTce of solaiug women
from the enemy ns trophles gave na.
tf a form of ownershlp marriage, ie-
tultliu,' in u hiiuseliold wlth n m.il.
head.''
"Tho keenest Joys nnd sorrows are not

for women," ho says, "nor Is she called
upon to display a. great deal of .tienglli.
The keenness of joy and Burrow is a nvit.
ter of iiorve-struclure, nf sonslbllity. \\ n»
Sclinpeiihaiier a neurnlogist, that ho dare
lo he so declded?
"lt Is nn illuslon of man to call wo¬

men beautiful." he says, "to glve tha i
iiiinio of the fulr.sox to tl.it unilersl.ed.
nnrrow-sh'iuldored, hroad-hlpped nn4
short-loggod race."
So much fur Schoponhiiuers Idea of

tho nppearanci' and end of woman. When
nny wrlter says, "T.'ils Is so." and doea
not glve the proof, who ls there who can
dlsprove hlm."


